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Her nimble body yet in time must move,
And not in instants through all places slide;
But she is nigh and far, beneath, above,
In point of time which thought cannot divide;

She is sent as soon to China as to Spain,
And thence returns as soon as she is sent;
She measures with one time, and with one pain,
An ell of silk and heaven's wide-spreading tent.

As then the Soul a substance hath alone,
Besides the Body in which she is confined;
So hath she not a body of her own,
But is a spirit, and immaterial mind.

That the Soul is created immediately by God

SINCE Body and Soul have such diversities,
Well might we muse how first their match began,
But that we learn that He that spread the skies
And fixt the Earth first form'd the soul in man.

This true Prometheus first made Man of earth
And shed in him a beam of heavenly fire,
Now in their mothers' wombs, before their birth,
Doth in all sons of men their souls inspire.

And as Minerva is in fables said
From Jove without a mother to proceed,
So our true Jove, without a mother's aid,
Doth daily millions of Minervas breed.

Erroneous Opinions of the Creation of Souls

THEN neither from eternity before,
Nor from the time when Time's first point begun,
Made He all souls, which now He keeps in wore,
Some in the moon and others in the sun:

Nor in a secret cloister doth He keep
These virgin spirits until their marriage-day,
Nor locks them up in chambers where they sleep
Till they awake within these beds of day: